Quiet in the candlelight. Your words and memories foremost in my thoughts, as I love to keep them. My attentions always did follow your narrative. 

-I remember-

...close your eyes, please. Try not to be upset. Let me explain. Give me a chance. Hold your hands together, palms upward, in front of your abdomen. Imagine, feel my fingers around yours, firmly but gently, caressing. Know that I will never hurt you. Things we say are sometimes only noises. If you don't believe me, pretend I just said those things in Chinese. 

-wait, do you speak Chinese? just making sure -

I am not attacking you because I have a different opinion than you. That was not an attack, just silly noises. There, see? It is okay. We can be neighbors, friends, lovers even, and not think the same thoughts. It makes us stronger as a mated pair - different perspectives. I love you, Patricia. And I will never hurt you, I promise. 